CHAPTER XVIII

SIR   MARTIN   SPEAKS   HIS   MIND

HERE is a revealing story of Sir
Martin's state of mind, after the
scattering of the Armada, which is
rarely mentioned because of its vague-
ness and because it reflects upon the
reputation of England's greatest sea-
man. It is not a pleasant story for
those amiable folk who delude them-
selves with the fallacy that the motives of men are pure.
It lifts, for a moment, the curtain of tapestried splen-
dours which we call history and shows us the humanity
of great commanders.
The trouble arose out of that episode, already de-
scribed, of Drake's lantern disappearing in the dark-
ness. It is not too much to say that practically every
one of Elizabeth's admirals was in a state of financial
difficulty during the fight. Those like Howard and
Drake, who had money, had spent it on the fleet. We
know that the seamen had had no wages in Plymouth,
and only Howard's personal pledge held them to their
articles. If the Queen did not pay them, he would have
to. Frobisher even now was a needy adventurer.
There was no shame In this to him. Drake and Haw-
kins had been the same* Knowing what we do of Drake,
Hawkins, and Frobisher, of the system of piracy and
privateering which Elizabeth had deliberately cultivated
to relieve her exchequer of the burden of financing her
naval operations, it would be folly to suppose that, on
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